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work, which makes me wonder if it's a wholesome day-to-day
food. Remarkable, certainly, but a bit funny. However people
who do not practise writing aren't really qualified to judge of
it. Yours sincerely,                                                   T. E. SHAW.

378 :   TO ERNEST THURTLE
14 29.                                                                  Cattewater^ Plymouth
Dear Thurtle, (This sounds very familiar) I have read your
little bomb. It would modify all subsequent wars. I do not see
it coming off: but I think the death penalty will cease pretty
soon. The debates on it in the House make my blood boil. I
wish I could talk to some of the old stagers for a few minutes,
about funk & courage. They are the same quality, you know. A
man who can run away is a potential V.C.
A possible modification of the enlistment regulations might be
brought in by some progressive government: to allow service
men to give notice (a month, 3 months, six months: even a year:
plus such money penalty as seems equitable) & leave the service
in peace time. At present to buy yourself out is difficult. The
application is usually refused. Anyway the permission is an act
of grace: whereas it should be a right. I think the knowledge that
their men could leave the service would effect a revolution in the
attitude of officers & N.C.Os towards us. It would modify
discipline profoundly, for the good, by making it voluntary:
something we could help, if we wished. We would become
responsible, then, for our behaviour. At present we are like
parcels in the post. It is the peace-army & navy & air force
which is the concern of parliament. War is a madness, for which
no legislation will suffice. If you damage the efficiency of war,
by act of Parliament, then when the madness comes Parliament
will first of all repeal its damaging acts. Wars, in England, well
up from below: from the ignorant: till they carry away the
(reluctant) Cabinet.
Graves' book isn't apocrypha [8 words omitted}. I eat anything
except oysters & parsnips, I live in barracks (i.e. we dog-fight
promiscuously). What is handshaking? The reason I had